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fresh beauties in the land of Poland. Her uncle,
Xavier, lived on the plains of Zwola. There she
looked over level land to the furthest, furthest
horizon of which one could dream, green land
streaked with the brown colours of ploughed
earth. Her uncle had many horses in stable and
there she learned to ride. What she wore didn't
matter to her. She borrowed trousers from her
cousin which were too big for her, turned them
up, belted them into gathers and was ready. Left
hand on reins and holding the^big horse's mane,
left foot in the stirrup and right hand on the
saddle, she stood for the first adventure as she had
seen her uncle and cousins stand. But what a
long way it was up! She would never get there
however much she hopped or however still the
good old horse stood.
c*Good to try!" said her uncle, "scramble!" But
her cousins did not leave her untaught. They
showed her how to stand with her back to the
horse's head before she sprang, how to help
herself with a convenient mound and, finally,
how to get just the right spring that could land
her into the saddle of the tallest horse. It became
her delight to go long expeditions on horseback
over the spreading fields. Soon she could rise in
the saddle at the trot or sit tight at the gallop. She
explored new villages and met strange country
folk and knew more and more of the Polish
plain.
But an even greater pleasure was in store for
r: she went to stay with another uncle, whose